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...Hangs on a thread 

whenever you ride a wheel in the dark, i.e., unless you put the “SEARCH 
LIGHT” Lantern on your Bicycle , then you can ride any hour in the twenty- 
four you wish — and safe from bodily injury, soiled clothing and wreckage. Take 
no chances. It burns unmixed kerosene ten hours. Throws a light that is a 
light, 46 feet. The only all brass nickeled lamp having central draft, diagonal 
wick, etc. All cycle dealers will acknowledge that it is the only perfect light, 
but if they won’t supply you, write us. List price, $5.00. Circulars free. 


Bridgeport Brass Co., 


BRIDGEPORT, CONN, 
or 19 Hurray St., N. Y. 



Mail Orders receive prompt 
and careful attention 


FASHIONABLE ENGRAVING 
and STATIONERY. 

100 Wedding invitations. Engraved and Printed on Perfectly 

White Paper, with Envelope complete, . . 7.50 

inn* . . 'IM 


Additional 100s, 

50 Visiting Cards from new Plate, 
50 additional Cards, 


1.00 
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LEADING HOUSE FOR 
MENUS. DANCE PROGRAMS AND 
INVITATIONS OF ALL KINDS. 

1032 Chestnut Street, Philadel' 

COMPARE SAMPLES AND PRICES 


Removed April 1, 1896, to 1108 Chestnut Street. 



And GYMNASIUM SLIPPERS always in full assortment. 

REPAIRING PROMPTLY and NEATLY DONE. 


J. M. SCHNABEL & BR0., main stireet^ bethlehem. 
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A FIGHT FOR HONOR. 

I 

Mrs. Thaddeus Watson kept a boarding-house in a quiet 
little town. It was not an ordinary boarding-house, where 
one is compelled to sit down to his plate of hash with Tom, 
Dick, and Harry, but a select family circle, necessarily enlarged 
for pecuniary reasons. Had you asked Mrs. Watson why she 
had so hospitably thrown open her doors to those of the 
public who were desirous of living on the “ fat of the land,” 
she would have told you that it was done solely for the 
pleasure it afforded her — Mr. Watson was often in a bad 
humor, while she, on the other hand, was of a social dispo- 
sition, and loved to listen to the cheery conversation of her 
boarders. 
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She was a woman of culture and refinement, a trifle too 
fond of high ideals and mottoes, perhaps ; but the rare good 
taste evinced in the choice of the latter soon became apparent 
to a newcomer, as he sat at the table for the first time, for on 
the wall opposite him he could read, embroidered in green 
letters on a pink satin background that “ Every One Mates a 
Glutton.” Tiring of the unchanging spectacle of the pink 
satin and green letters, he need only turn halfway in his chair, 
to become acquainted with the fact so little known or appre- 
ciated, that “Accidents Will Happen in the Best Regulated 
Families.” 


One of Mrs. Watson’s most laudable qualities was her 
punctuality. This commendable trait was always noted by a 
new boarder at breakfast on his second day’s sojourn at Mrs. 
Watson. The neatly written bill which was presented him, 
being at once a shock to his procrastinating nature and an 
evidence of Mrs. Watson’s punctuality. Besides this, Mrs. 
Watson was a good cook. She had graduated many years 
before this at the head of her class in a culinary art school, 
where innocent girls made pies for the innocent poor, who 
shortly became the suffering poor. Being a good cook, she 
naturally resented any remarks uncomplimentary to her table. 
If the potatoes were hard like the biscuits, the milk sour and 
the tea weak, it was no fault of hers, for as she herself ad- 
mitted, “ accidents will happen.” 


Mrs. Watson, like all good housekeepers, had her trials, and 
on the day which concerns us, every thing had gone wrong- 
The grocer had sent his bill for the fifteenth time, and had, 
moreover, come himself, and demanded its immediate pay- 
ment; and the milkman had threatened to ignore her cans if 
her account were not settled within a week. Combinations of 
such circumstances as these had proven too much for the 
placidity of the poor soul’s disposition, and as she sat down 
to the long table she was not in one of her sweetest moods. 
But one thing had happened to cheer her drooping spirits 
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a new boarder had arrived. She forced a smile of welcome 
and a coquettish nod as he entered the room. 

The boarders were well acquainted with Mrs. Watson’s 
moods. They studied them as a seaman studies the indica- 
tions of the weather. Each pair of eyes scanned the tall 
angular figure at the head of the table, then all put themselves 
on their good behavior, for there were unmistakable indica- 
tions of a domestic storm, and experience had taught them the 
advisability of assuming an inoffensive attitude on such occa- 
sions. 

But who was the new boarder? A Mr. Dan McArdle; his 
age might have been twenty-five, a small man, clean shaven, 
rather loudly dressed. He turned repeatedly to the person 
sitting on his right and speaking in an undertone, attempted 
to draw him into conversation. His face wore a good- 
humored expression which was in keeping with his remarks, 
they being more or less of a facetious nature; and the subjects 
of these remarks were no other than the very respectable per- 
sons gathered about the table. As he talked on it ..became 
evident that he cared little whether he was overheard or not. 
He seemed to regard everything as a joke, and although he 
only smiled himself, he kept his neighbor laughing in spite of 
the disapproving scowls which came from the direction of the 
respected Mrs. Watson. Mr. Buxton, for such was the name 
of the new boarder’s neighbor, though he laughed at his jokes, 
felt relieved when the cessation of that gentlemen’s remarks 
was followed by the departure of Mrs. Watson’s disapproving 
glance. Mr. Buxton never courted trouble — he knew Mrs. 
Watson as well as did her other boarders. 

The meal was proceeding quietly when Mr. McArdle, lean- 
ing forward drew something from his plate, holding which up 
to the light, he jocosely observed, “Say, Mrs. Watson, I know 
the color of your cook’s hair.” 

An ominous silence followed his words. With bated breath 
all present awaited the only rational issue of his unfortunate 
act. In a moment Mrs. Watson’s hashing eye was turned up- 
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on the smiling face of Dan McArdlc, while her left hand, tremb- 
ling with rage, pointed to one of the signs hanging upon the 
wall. 

“ Read ! ” she shrieked, “ Read ! ” 

Looking in the direction she indicated Mr. McArdle’s eyes 
rested an instant. “ Pretty good for you, Mrs. Watson,” he 
said, “ but if accidents of this kind continue for many days, your 
cook will be as bald as a door-knob. This is my first meal 
here and I’ve already found three in the soup, two in the bread, 
and four in — ” 

“ Sir? ” cried Mrs. Watson. 

Mr. McArdle looked into his indignant landlady’s face, livid 
with rage, then he burst into a roar of laughter, his whole 
body shaking with merriment. As though some one had con- 
tradicted him, he suddenly became grave, and added in a per- 
suasive tone : 

“ I can prove every word of it — showed them all to this 
gentleman sitting beside me,” and he indicated his neighbor 
with a movement of his thumb. 

But it appears that the young theological student, for such 
was Mr. Buxton, had no desire to be so easily pressed into 
the service of a stranger, and besides, could he be so ungrate- 
ful as to testify to a statement which might compromise one 
who, as it were, gave him his daily bread? Let the reader not 
imagine for a moment, that the future reverent Mr. Wakefield 
Buxton was ever at a loss as to the course he should pursue. 
Here was a weak, defenceless woman, engaged in an alterca- 
tion with an insolent wretch. He rose quickly from his chair, 
and looking furtively from side to side he addressed Mr. 
McArdle. 

“ Sir,” he said, “ I cannot sit here and listen to such un- 
gentlemanly remarks from you.” 

Mr. McArdle turned quickly in his chair to resent this slur 
thrown upon him, only to sec the vanishing coat-tails of Mr. 
Buxton, as that individual retired from the room by the nearest 
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doorway. This opponent having been vanquished without an 
effort, Mr. McArdle was attacked from another quarter. 

“ Leave this table, sir, immediately! Tomorrow you shall 
leave the house,” said Mrs. Watson, in freezing accents. 

“What ! leave the table so soon ? and I have scarcely tasted 
my steak, to say nothing of the turkey I smell cooking in the 
kitchen ; and the dessert — I have not had my dessert.” 

With this he set himself vigorously to work, once more, on 
his meat, the serene expression on his face a marked contrast 
to the flustered one of Mrs. Watson. Apparently he had not 
even heard her command to quit the festive board, and if he 
had, it was perfectly evident that he had not given it a second 
thought. Should Mrs. Watson, in the absence of her better 
half, take the law in her own hands, and forcibly eject this ruf- 
fian ? No. She was game, every inch of her, but she felt 
that yielding to her temper to such an extent would be unbe- 
coming of the lady she knew herself to be. She restrained her- 
self and was content with giving freedom to her tongue. 

“This is not our dessert day. Tomorrow is our dessert day 
and tomorrow Mr. Watson will be here. Yes, tomorrow you 
shall have your deserts, Mr. McArdle,” and in spite of her rage 
Mrs. Watson laughed at her pun, her imagination at the same 
time picturing the small form of McArdle hastening down her 
front steps, his velocity accelerated from time to time by the 
broad toe of her husband’s boot. For she knew that this little 
chap, though he had a slick tongue, and had perhaps bested 
her in the use of sarcastic remarks, would be no match for the 
stalwart Mr. Watson. Thaddeus would play with him as a cat 
plays with a mouse. 

Mrs. Watson was in the right — today was not her dessert 
day. The repast, shortened by the absence of that luxury, was 
soon over. The proverbial boarding-house toothpicks were 
passed around, and all left the table and strolled out to the 
porch — the women to enjoy the evening air, the men to smoke 
their cigars. They divided themselves into little knots, each 
little party discussing in subdued tones the scene at the table. 
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“ The impudence of him!” said one. 

“Yes, and his coolness!” responded another. “ Why, he 
scarcely looked at Mrs. Watson through it all.” 

“ Gee, wasn’t the old lady huffy ?” said a small boy, as he 
clung about his mother, his filial affection immensely increased 
by his fear of Mrs. Watson. 

The evening wore on. One by one the chatterers retired. 
McArdle was one of the first to go, and soon the whole house- 
hold was snoring peacefully. 


II 

Bright and early rose Dan McArdle. He was the first to the 
breakfast table. Seating himself, he turned over his plate 
which lay bottom side up, and as he did so, a small piece of 
paper fluttered to the floor. He raised it and read that the 
amount of indebtedness of one Mr. McArdle to one Mrs. 
Thaddeus Watson for a week’s board was four dollars and 
fifty cents, — a bill for a week’s board and he had been here 
only a few hours. It seemed that Mrs. Watson, presuming 
on the pleasantness of the evening before, and repenting of her 
hasty words pertaining to McArdle’s departure, anticipated that 
that gentleman would experience pain in tearing himself away 
from such congenial surroundings. 

Mr. McArdle sat for a moment with the slip of paper in 
his hand, then looking toward his landlady, he spoke slowly 
and deliberately. 

“ Mrs. Watson, I came here yesterday.” 

“Yes” replied Mrs. Watson. 

“ I have enjoyed the hospitality of your house and the 
society of your guests for a little more than twelve hours.” 

Mrs. Watson looked puzzled. Was this man making fun 
of her again ? No, — he spoke earnestly and quietly, and his 
manner was defferential. Realizing the truth of his statement 
the lady of the house again responded in the affirmative. 
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“ Well,” he continued, “I am going to leave here this morn- 
ing, after I finish this delightful breakfast, and I find that for 
my stay of twelve hours duration you would like to be paid a 
week’s board.” 

There could be no doubt now, in the mind of good Mrs. 
Watson as to the attitude of Mr. McArdle. His allusion to 
the delightful breakfast had not escaped her notice. Mrs. 
Watson was no fool, and she knew that a breakfast of eggs, 
half cooked, half raw, and half addled, could scarcely be 
called delightful. 

Following up his former observations McArdle inquired 
as to whether the eggs that were upon the table had not been 
given a finishing touch in her kitchen, after having undergone 
a “preliminary” of three weeks in an incubator or beneath the 
fevered breast of some old speckled hen. He even went so far 
as to offer her the address of several early spring chicken com- 
panies, which at regular periods of three weeks, flooded the 
market with “ fresh ” eggs, laid that day. 

After all this, who can blame Mrs. Watson for the indigna- 
tion which she felt and expressed in words as emphatic as 
well chosen? 

“You miserable weazened up little scamp,” she cried, “you 
look as though you never had a square meal in your life 
except the two at my house. You villain! you ruffian! you 
will insult me repeatedly in my own house ! but you shall pay 
for this,” and turning her flashing eye upon the clock she 
added. 

“ At ten o’clock Mr. Watson will be here. Now I warn 
you, pay me this morning and leave before he comes.” 

This sudden outburst rather surprised the offender, but his 
face was placid as ever. 

“ Calm yourself, my good woman,” he said, “ you shall 
have all the money that is due you, and as my train leaves at 
eleven, and I have something to attend to, I will shortly bid 
you good-bye. As for Mr. Watson — looking at you now, I 
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can’t bring myself to believe that there ever was one, but,” he 
added, ‘‘I may mistake, perhaps you were pretty when you 
were a younger woman.” 

This was the straw that broke the camel’s back. Mrs. 
Watson lost her self-control. She hurriedly rose from the table, 
tears gushing down her cheeks, and flew around the table to- 
ward tne chaii of this arch villain, but in her path she encoun- 
tered the form of the future Reverent Mr. Buxton. No one 
had seen him enter the room. There he stood, however, 
the forefinger of his right hand on his lips, his left hand raised 
above his head in a commanding attitude. Every one present 
felt his influence — he was to be a minister of the Gospel. Mrs. 
Watson retreated, and seated herself again, her face flushed 
with anger and, to her grace, also from shame. 

Mr. Buxton was a young man of few words, but his words 
were to the point. He paused a moment as though expecting 
some one to speak, but as no one did, turning toward Mr. 
McArdle, he said quietly and with dignity, “ I think that for 
the peace and quiet of Mrs. Watson and, indeed, of the entire 
household, it were best that you leave here as soon as possible.” 

A laugh burst from McArdle as the utter obsurdity of the 
situation appealed to his sensitive, humorous nature. He sud- 
denly ceased his merriment, and approaching Mrs. Watson he 
took four crisp notes from his pocket and laid them upon the 
table ; upon them he laid a fifty-ccnt piece. 

“There,” said he, “is your money, Mrs. Watson — the fifty 
cents is for my board — the four dollars for the amusement I 
have had here.” 

Then with the most good-humored expression imaginable, 
he bowed to the persons seated about the table, and again to 
Mr. Buxton, and left the room. His exit was soon followed 
by the slam of the front door. 

“ He’s gone,” broke from half a dozen mouths at once. 

“Oh, mamma, isn’t he coming back ?” cried our juvenile 
friend of the evening before. 

“ God forbid,” said Mr. Buxton fervently. 
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All eyes turned toward Mrs. Watson. The poor woman had 
been so taken by surprise by the unexpected forthcoming of 
the money, that McArdle’s parting insult had escaped her 
notice. Now her wounded spirits could bear up no longer and 
she covered her face with her hands, sobbing as though her 
heart would break. Presently she dropped her hands to her 
side, and straightening up in her chair she glared about the 
table fiercely. Then in solemn prophetic tones she spoke. 

“ I shall have my revenge when Thaddeus comes.” 


III. 

The name of Thaddeus had hardly crossed the threshold of 
Mrs. Watson’s lips when her protector appeared in the door- 
way. A tall man, he was, broad-shouldered and heavily built 
— lie would make two of the little fellow who had just gone 
out. He looked inquiringly from face to face. 

“ What’s the matter?” he asked excitedly. 

Mrs. Watson rose and came toward him with arms extended. 

“ Oh, Thaddeus,” she cried, “ I’ve been insulted.” And as 
she spoke, her tear-stained countenance was again transformed 
into a gushing torrent. 

The scene which followed was as touching as the former 
one had been sensational — the poor hurt Mrs. Watson, sup- 
ported physically as well as morally by her husband, 
Thaddeus, her head reclining upon his shoulder while she 
wept buckets of tears upon him. More than one boarder was 
visibly affected, and two old ladies dried their eyes on the 
corner of their napkins. Don’t mock at them, reader, you 
would have done the same. 

But while all these beautiful demonstrations of conjugal 
affection and sympathy were being enacted, that villain McAr- 
dle was leisurely escaping down the street. Mrs. Watson was 
first to realize this. 

“ Thaddeus, fight him ! kill him ! ” she exclaimed. 
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“ Who ? ” demanded Thaddeus, as he roughly freed himself 
from his wife’s tender embrace and looked ferociously around 
the room. “Just gone” — “down the street” — “little man,” 
came from the crowd, mingled with gasps and sobs. 

At the words, “little man” Thaddeus seemed to be fired with 
awful energy. He threw his coat from his back, and with his 
arms bared to the elbows, he flew through the hall and down 
the front steps, followed by Mr. Jeremiah Higgins, carrying 
Thaddeus’ hat, and Miss Susanna Riggles, a telegraph operator, 
carrying his coat. He stopped at their repeated calls, and 
putting on his discarded garments, hastened after the receding 
form of Dan McArdle, which was pointed out to him by the 
long bony finger of Miss Susanna. 

In the course of a few moments the slowly meandering 
McArdle was accosted by Watson. 

“Ahem — good morning,” said Thaddeus, as he gently tapped 
McArdle on the shoulder. 

“ Well, sir, what can I do for you this morning ? ” inquired 
he, pertly. 

The singular coolness and self-possession of this man, coupled 
with his small size, irritated Thaddeus beyond expression. He 
clenched his fist and shaking it in McArdle’s face, he cried : 

“ You can lick me or I’ll lick you, you scoundrel, you’ve 
insulted my wife.” 

Now, Mrs. Watson had often been insulted; she had been 
insulted steadily for fifteen years, but the insults offered her 
usually consisted in the departure of her “ guests ” without 
settling their accounts. Consequently, Thaddeus supposed 
that his loving wife had been insulted as usual this time, so he 
added in a roar of wrath. 

“You didn’t pay your board bill.” 

“ I beg leave to differ with you,” McArdle replied firmly, 
“ I did pay my board.” 

“ Show your receipt,” cried Thaddeus furiously. 

Naturally enough Mr. Dan McArdle did not show his 
receipt, for he hadn’t any. 
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“ I tell you I did pay my board, and if you insist that I did 
not, I shall be obliged to call you a liar.” 

Quick as a flash Watson’s brawny arm sprang from his 
shoulder, and his hard, knotty fist passed over McArdle’s 
head, as the latter ducked to avoid the blow. McArdle rose 
quickly, and in a methodical manner proceeded to bombard 
Watson’s face, but although his blows were well directed, he 
was of light weight, and they had little effect. Both were 
well warmed up to their work now, and blow followed blow 
in quick succession. Thaddeus, blowing hard, and desperate 
with rage, rained blows right and left that would have demol- 
ished an oak door, but they were all alike — all, or nearly all 
flew wide of their mark. He drew off a moment for breath. 
He realized that this little man was not so easy to put down as 
he had at first supposed. Clinching his teeth he charged upon 
his small antagonist. Dan McArdle stood his ground, dodging 
and parrying the wild blows of his adversary. Again and again 
Watson sought to seize him and throw him to the pavement, 
but his agile opponent as often eluded his grasp. Suddenly 
McArdle spun about upon his heel and fell upon his face. He 
did not rise. 

So was the stain upon the honor of the house of Watson 
wiped away forever. 

Francis Dn Pont Ammen. 


FRIENDS. 

He took his stroll; his pipe he smoked, 
True comfort then to seek, 

She came his way, a laughing lass,— 
He’d known but a week. 

He shook his pipe, that old, old friend, 

‘ Twas scracely half smoked through ; 
And smiling said, “I’ve set aside 
‘ An old friend for a new.’ ” 


— The Tech. 
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LACROSSE-A REVIEW. 

Lacrosse at Lehigh has improved so much since the days of 
its introduction here, in the seasons of ’84-’85, that we can now 
claim to be at least as well versed in the theory and the prac- 
tice of the game as any other college in the United States. 
And since the championship for ’96 was won immediately after 
we had obtained the coveted banner of ’95, we most certainly 
can proclaim ourselves at present the American college repre- 
sentatives at lacrosse. This is no mean honor, and Lehigh can 
well feel proud of it. Honors won by perseverance, hard toil, 
and pluck are such as anyone can delight in, and this has been 
Lehigh’s path. A casual glance at our past scores should 
convince even the uninitiated that there has been a constant 
improvement, if the results be taken as a whole. 

Between the years 1885-1890 Lehigh did nothing wonderful 
in lacrosse. Yet during the season of 1887 of this period the 
third year that games were played, the work of Captain Reese’s 
team was probably at its prime and the team lost but one game. 
In 1888 Harvard, the Druids and Princeton easily won, but the 
tables were turned on Harvard in 1889 in a game memorable 
for the large crowd present and the enthusiasm shown by the 
spectators. In this year the champion Princetons and Johns 
Hopkins easily beat us, but we won from Rutgers and the 
College of the City of New York by some notably one-sided 
scores. Thus about this time we had reached the position of 
an average team. In 1890 a wonderful improvement was 
shown, and Lehigh won the intercollegiate championship for 
the first time. The deciding game that year was the one with 
the champion Princetons at South Bethlehem. Lehigh won 
and Princeton withdrew from the Association. A. K. Reese, 
’89, the father of lacrosse at Lehigh was captain of the ’90 
championship team, and its achievements show to what perfec- 
tion the captain had, by five years’ training under many diffi- 
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culties, drilled his players. The quality of the material of this 
team was, too, of a high order, and to the individual members 
much credit was due. In ’91 Lehigh had a good team, but 
Johns Hopkins was too strong for our men. During this year 
the University of Pennsylvania was represented by a team but 
it was weak and an easy victim for the Lehigh players. In 
1892 Stevens conquered Lehigh in the closing and deciding 
game of the season. However, Lehigh obtained the unusual 
and decisive victory of defeating the Druids of Baltimore. In- 
dividually the team of 1893 were probably the most skillful 
handlers of the stick whom Lehigh has ever turned out, and 
it was a glorious honor when they left the field on May 31st, 
“ the Intercollegiate and the Amateur Champions of the U.S.” 
It was on June 3 on their first visit that Canadian players 
from the University of Toronto proved conclusively their 
ability to beat us at their own game, in a contest which was 
probably the most furious and the prettiest of any game of 
lacrosse witnessed at South Bethlehem. To the very efficient 
coaching of Captain Symington belongs much of the credit for 
the development of the strong team. 

The ’94 team was well up in the game and did some really 
clever work in the three contests with the team of the Crescent 
Athletic Club and in the intercollegiate struggles, and al- 
though practically the better team, they lost to Stevens in the 
game which determined whether or not Lehigh should hold 
over the championship. This team was weakened by the 
absence of players who were reliable at shooting goals, but the 
defence led by Captain Ordway was especially strong. 

The season of 1895 started with but three men who had 
played on teams. This was not a promising outlook, but the 
large number of good scrub material which came to the front 
developed by faithful training and the team of ’95 closed the 
season a very conspicuous champion, having won its intercol- 
legiate games by decidedly one-sided scores. During the 
season the largest number of games ever scheduled were 
played, and the interest in lacrosse was more general at Lehigh 
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and elsewhere than it had ever been before. Harvard again 
put a team on the field, and Princeton tried hard to do so, but 
the movement fell through. Cornell was well represented and 
it was expected that this college would apply for admission 
into the Intercollegiate Association, but developements this 
year show that such was not to be. One of the prominent 
features of the season of ’95 at Lehigh, was the lively interest 
taken in the scrub. Many men learned the game and many 
more labored faithfully in the work of training the ’Varsity. 
This foresight proved to be the solution of the ’96 champion- 
ship, for again, with but a few players from the previous team, 
a very fine twelve was developed, the scrub of last year 
relieving a none too promising future. The training during 
the past season of ’96 was hard and long. All understood 
that it would be only by faithful work that a creditable showing 
could be made. We determined to keep the championship if 
at all possible. With so many vacant positions and so much 
good material, the contests for places was bound to be spirited. 
The season opened suddenly, but not before Mr. Kirk, the 
trainer from Canada, had instilled a few of his home team 
tricks into our work. 

Our team showed their ability for the first time in the game 
with Crescent, when after a pretty match the score resulted in 
a tie. The team work at that game at once pronounced the 
policy which was to be our success or failure, and this team 
work developed to such an extent that in the Toronto game 
at the close, when our men showed themselves at their best, 
the team play was truly a touch of the Canadians’ own game. 
To the trainer and Captain Bartles is due the credit of this 
developement. From the beginning, the college-at-large 
understood the value of their representatives’ skill, and 
throughout the season interest in lacrosse could have been 
little better, and the celebration on the night of the champion- 
ship game proved that it had the uniform support of every 
Lehigh undergraduate. The attendance at the game was 
good in almost every case and was a potent factor of success. 
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Only twice out of seven games did the Lehigh men lose this 
year, and in each case the scores showed ability on their part. 
The attack, with well developed team play was strong, and in 
no case were held down to less than three goals. At the de- 
fence end the play was ragged and uncertain at the beginning 
of the season, but with practice a marvelous developement 
came about and toward the end the players covered closely yet 
were able to get in considerable team work, and it became a 
feature of the play to see the ball passed down the field from 
player to player, instead of by long throws, so uncertain to 
good attack work. 

The two mishaps of this season were the inability on the 
part of Princeton men to organize a team, and the death of the 
Cornell Association, but we trust the loss is only temporary 
and that movements will start again next year, stronger than 
ever, which shall again put the game in good standing at these 
colleges. The new arrivals during the season were the Uni- 
versity of Wisconsin, Swarthmore, and the Maryland Athletic 
Club, but as little was heard from these teams they are 
presumably training players for active work next year. We 
now rest after the glorious victory of winning a championship 
while we held the title of champions. “The glories of the 
future are ours” — when they will come we do not know, yet 
we feel assured that we shall have representatives next year 
who will give a good account of themselves. The scrub this 
year was probably the best which ever played at Lehigh ; — it 
was strong and large and contained much material which can 
be developed into conspicuous form. And here lies the suc- 
cess of Lehigh’s prominent lacrosse position — the scrub. The 
game is one in which success is only assured by hard, careful, 
conscientious, and long practice, a feature typical of Lehigh 
teams. May we succeed in the future as we have in the past. 

A 'g6 Observer. 
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THE BASE-BALL SEASON. 

To a casual observer the base-ball season of 1896 might 
appear to have been a most unsuccessful one, and the final 
results most unsatisfactory, but those who have given closer 
attention to the work of the team must have seen the steady 
progress resulting from hard and conscientious practice. At 
the beginning of the season the prospects for developing a 
strong team were not great. There was not in college, a 
single man, whose experience in pitching had extended beyond 
that obtained before his matriculation, and there were but 
two old players to form the nucleus of the team. Men who 
had never pitched in a college game had to be depended upon 
to face some of the strongest college teams in the country. 
Still more unfortunate was the fact that the lateness of the 
winter prevented almost all out-door practice before the start 
upon the Southern trip was made. It was not strange then 
that the team secured but one victory over the strong Southern 
teams faced during the trip, especially in view of the fact that 
some of these teams had been upon the field for six weeks or 
more. Nevertheless, the team was not discouraged, and began 
working for better results with a diligence deserving of success. 
But the inexperience of the men began to assert itself, and they 
had not that confidence in themselves which is so necessary to 
a successful team. Several games were lost and the college 
support which had been poor at first was now almost entirely 
wanting. 

Now was the time when those few men who support a losing 
team as staunchly as a victorious one, might be seen upon the 
almost empty bleachers, cheering their disheartened team by 
their presence. 

At last the team began to reward their patriotism by show- 
ing a decided improvement in its work. Sharp fielding and 
accurate throwing began to replace the more erratic work of 
the earlier part of the season. 


The Base-Ball Season. 
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Our victory over the strong Virginia team did much to en- 
courage the men. The winning of that game was due almost 
entirely to the enthusiastic cheering and to the consequent 
revival of the Lehigh spirit, which had up to that time been 
almost entirely lacking. 

From that day the team played a steadier game and our 
prospects for winning at least one game from Lafayette grew 
correspondingly brighter. But in this we were disappointed. So 
close was the game though, that it is almost impossible to 
smother the thought that we might have won, could we have 
been sustained by that inspiring Lehigh cheer coming from 
full bleachers. 

After all, the season has been a successful one, for who can 
say that the prospects for a strong team next year are not ex- 
ceedingly bright in view of the fact that nearly all of the 
present team will return next year to organize instead of to 
form the new team. 

Sam. P. Senior. 


MY LOVE. 

She wears a Watteau gown of pink, 

Upon her cheeks a deeper rose, 

A dainty, half-unconscious charm 
In every graceful line of pose. 

She smiles and smiles, but will not speak, 
And yet I needs must linger still. 

I dearly love the little gown — 

The fluffy lace, the saucy frill. 

And still with all her merry smile, 

Her conduct is indeed sedate. 

Forsooth could it be otherwise? 

She’s painted on a China plate. 


Wesleyan Monthly. 


252 


The Lehigh Burr. 


EDITORIAL. 


I T is with deep sorrow that we record the sudden death of our 
college mate, Arthur Yeager Shepherd, who died at St. 
Luke’s Hospital on May the twenty-ninth. A member of the 
Class of ’Ninety-six, but one examination lay before him, when 
the hand of the Almighty beckoned him from this earth. Cut 
off just at the time, when he was about to reap the benefits of 
years of study, his death is indeed a sad one. He had, in the 
four years ofhis college life, endeared himself to all who knew him, 
and by his death, many have lost a true friend. 


W E have received of late several complaints from subscrib- 
ers in regard to the irregularity in which they get The 
Burk. We are unable to account for this, and in order to pre- 
vent its occurring again we request all subscribers who have 
suffered from irregularity to let us know and every effort will 
be made to remedy it in future. 


I N looking over the file of The Burr the following numbers 
were found missing: Vol. XIII, numbers 5,6, 12, 14, 15, 
Vol. XIV, numbers 16, 17, 18, 19. The manager will be glad 
to buy them from any one having them. 


E feel that we can not let the session close without 


expressing on behalf of the college our thanks to the 
captains of both teams for the manner in which they have 
labored this season. The efforts of Captain Bartles of the 
lacrosse team have been crowned with the brilliant success 
which they so highly deserve. Captain Senior, of the base- 
ball team, has ended the season with success, and the games 
with University of Virginia, West Point, and our last game 
with Lafayette, show that we have a nine of which no Lehigh 
man need be ashamed. 



Editorial. 
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To captains, managers, players and coachers, The Burr 
offers its heartiest congratulations on the result of their work. 


AST year The Burr, which made its appearance once in 


two weeks, was changed to the form it now has. Dealing 
heretofore with topics which could not fail to be of interest to 
alumni as well as undergraduates, it was attempted to effect a 
change and make The Burr a literary magazine, the topics 
about college giving place to fiction. 

We realize now that the step we took was a mistake, an ex- 
periment which had better never been made, unless subsequent 
Boards profit by our example and keep in the beaten path of 
their predecessors. But the experiment is about to end — this 
issue is its last chapter. We wish to announce, that in the 
coming college year, The Burr will go back to its old form. 

It will be the aim of the Board in the future, as in the past, 
to promote the best interests of the undergraduates; but the 
alumni will not be overlooked, and wc shall attempt to keep 
them abundantly supplied with Lehigh news. In the further- 
ance of this latter object we would be much encouraged by the 
cooperation of the alumni. 


IIE Junior Class will, as of old, receive the graduating 


class at the gymnasium on the night of June 16. Owing 
to the financial troubles, through which it has passed, the 
University will not furnish the music for the ball as hereto- 
fore. Though a little dismayed at the prospect of giving a 
dance costing one hundred dollars more than the previous 
ones, the committee has made all necessary arrangements, and 
now finds that Dr. Drown, with his accustomed kindness, has 
raised a private subscription, which will greatly aid the Junior 
Class in meeting the expenses of the dance. 

Music will be furnished by Gardner & Carey, of Philadel- 
phia, with a large orchestra. The room will be prettily decor- 
ated. The cards arc a tasteful innovation, and we may veil- 
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ture to predict the excellence of the refreshments. As usual, 
the crowd will be a large one, and every effort will be made 
by the committee to make the affair a brilliant success. 


T HE Seniors have this year departed from another custom — 
that of holding their banquet in town — and will journey 
to Reading, Pa., to gather round the festive board at the 
Summit House. This delightful “ outside the borough limits ” 
hotel situated upon the highest point of the mountains of that 
region, affords one of the prettiest views in the state, and is 
reached only by the Mt. Penn Gravity Road. The committee 
has been very active in arranging a splendid toast list, and a 
very attractive and artistic menu, and every one fortunate 
enough to attend this last meeting of the class as an under- 
graduate body, will remember it as one of the brightest 
episodes in his life. 


I N a few days the Class of ’Ninety-six will graduate, making 
a vacancy which will be felt, and leaving a reputation in 
many respects enviable. ’Ninety-six has witnessed many 
reforms in college customs here, to which it has contributed a 
large share, and it deserves credit for the position it holds in 
scholarship, athletics, and in the social life of the town. 

To the Class of ’Ninety-six, one and all, The Burr wishes 
every success and regretfully bids it adieu. 


The Gossip. 
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THE GOSSIP. 

A few days ago The Gossip was pondering over the closing 
of college, and was wondering what he should do or where he 
should go during the summer vacation, for there is nothing he 
hates more than the lonely aspect of the deserted Campus and 
his own society. To take the summer course in surveying 
would be too arduous for one so indolent, and a trip abroad 
or to the seashore would involve leaving home, which would 
be unpleasant. Various other plans entered his head, but none 
seemed suitable, and he was about to give up in despair, when 
a happy thought struck him. Why not establish a university 
extension course to last through July and August? This 
suited him exactly, and he forthwith proceeded to work up the 
scheme. He has succeeded in securing the use of the Library 
and several of the recitation rooms, and has already received 
several applications for admission. 

Those who take this course will be instructed in The Gos- 
sip’s own specialty. The course will be divided into three 
periods of three weeks each. During the first period the 
student will learn how to invent facts, and will receive instruc- 
tion in stretching the truth. During the second period each 
student will be given the materials, and from these he will be 
required to work up a complete gossipy story about some par- 
ticular enemy of his, supplying and inventing all the necessary 
details himself. During the last period original work will be 
required, and complete scandals without any foundation what- 
ever will be invented by the student. Throughout the whole 
course the theory will be supplemented by practical work in 
the Bethlehems, which afford unusual advantage in this line. 
Graduates in this course will receive a certificate signed by 1 he 
Gossip. 
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Circulars will be out shortly, describing the course and stat- 
ing terms, and as soon as ready one will be sent to each 
student of Lehigh University. The Gossip regrets that he is 
unable to extend these advantages to “co-eds,” who, he does 
not doubt, would profit greatly by them. 

* * 

* 

The College, as a whole, is always interested, more or less, 
in the Calculus Cremation, wondering what new things will be 
brought out, and how much of the old will be left, how it will 
compare with last year’s cremation, and many other surmises. 
The only thing that can prevent this year’s cremation from be- 
ing a perfect success, is the fact that it may rain. But with 
such an appeal for a beautiful night, as is being prepared by 
the Sophomore Class for the Weather Bureau, who can doubt 
for a moment, that it will have as glorious an evening as that 
of last year. 

The procession leaves the Athletic Grounds at seven-thirty, 
and proceeds through the Campus to the New Street gate, then 
following New Street across the bridge, it turns into Church, 
up Church to High, to Market, to Centre, to Broad, to Main, 
down Main, over the Old Bridge to Fourth, to New, to the 
Athletic Grounds where the trial of Olncy and Courtenay will 
take place. 

With the procession, in a wagon, will be carried one of the 
prisoners, Olncy, he being the worst offender, followed by 
the Sophomore Class in red gowns and coats. 

The trial will be extremely interesting, as the accusa- 
tions and defenses will be most carefully prepared. The sen- 
tence will then be passed, and it is most probable that Olncy 
and Courtenay will be doomed and burnt. 

After the cremation, the usual promenade on the Campus 
will take place, this being the only thing in common with last 
year’s exercises. 


Editor's Table. 
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THE EDITOR’S TABLE. 

In a recent number of the Stevens Life the Table finds con- 
firmation of the report that Stevens has received the result of 
the lacrosse game played here May 24th, with other than the 
usual spirit which has marked their former contests with 
Lehigh, and that they have apparently gone to the extreme of 
deciding to protest the result. The Table sincerely regrets 
that the friendly relations which have existed between the two 
institutions should be so menaced, and sincerely trusts the 
matter maybe adjusted to our mutual satisfaction. The Table 
wishes to thank The Life for its impartial editorial comment on 
the question, and concurs in recalling the manner in which 
Lehigh accepted defeat two years ago without entertaining the 
idea of protesting in regard to what The Life terms “Mr. Suto- 
rius’ mistake.” We must beg to differ, however, with the 
statement that this “mistake” did not affect the championship. 
The Table earnestly trusts that the somewhat discreditable 
cloud which at present appears to be rising between Hoboken 
and Bethlehem may be as quietly and silently dispelled as 
befits the causes and spirit which have produced it. 

«]/ vt. 

^ ^ 

We clip the following from the months’ college verse : 

ADVERSITY, 

Two trees upon a mountain side took root 
And grew beneath the ever changing sky. 

All blest was one, with branches light and fair, 

And straight upreaching form symmetrical ; 

It was a fir-tree and its twining roots, 

In yielding soil found nourishment and rest. 

The other was an oak — its gnarled limbs 
By tortuous ways could only make advances. 

Great bowlders balked its roots which found a bed 
Forcing through crevices of jagged rock, 

And only gained their life-sustaining food 
By striking deep to fertile depths below. 

Poor struggling oak ! — and yet a mighty storm 
Has swept that mountain and the fir lies low. 

Uprooted by the blast, while, battle-scarred, 

But firm, triumphant o’er the tempest, srands 
The deep rock-rooted oak, undaunted still. 

— Brown Magazine. 




258 


The Lehigh Burr. 

RECORD OF EVENTS. 

May 16. Base-ball. University of Virginia 6, Lehigh io. 
May 22. Lecture on “Bacteriology,” by Prof. Sedgwick, 
Physical Laboratory. 

May 23. Base-ball. West Point 1, Lehigh 7. Lehigh wins 
the Intercollegiate Lacrosse Championship, Stevens 3, Le- 
high 4. 

May 27. Lacrosse. University of Toronto 9, Lehigh 6. 
May 30. Base-ball. Lafayette 5, Lehigh 4 (ten innings). 
May 29. Death of Arthur Yeager Shepherd, ’96. 


RESOLUTIONS. 

At a meeting of the Senior Class of the Lehigh University, 
held May 30, 1896, to take action on the death of Arthur Y. 
Shepherd, the following resolutions were unanimously 
adopted : 

Resolved , That in the death of Arthur Yeager Shepherd, 
the University has lost a conscientious worker, and we, the 
members of the Senior Class, a true friend and classmate, 
whose sudden death we most sincerely mourn. 

Resolved , That we, appreciating the great loss to his family, 
do extend to them our most heartfelt sympathy. 

Resolved , That these resolutions be published in the college 
papers, and that a copy be engrossed and delivered to his 
family. 

George A. Buvingf.r, 
Hasell W. Baldwin, 

J. Gorden Mason, 

Homer A. Reed, 

Henry Shriver, Jr., 

Committee . 
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